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Rex Taylor : RIDING THE LINE: Seeking Thrills Beauty Near the Edge of Calamity: Solo in the Wilderness 
on a Motorcycle  before purchasing it in order to gage whether or not it would be worth my time, and all praised 
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0 of 0 people found the following review helpful. The book is a good read about the adventures of riding in scenic and 
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...By 1739The book is a good read about the adventures of riding in scenic and sometimes harrowing locations. The 
distraction for me was the author's propensity to ignore no-trespassing signs, and his intolerance of anyone who 
confronted him. I recommend the book, but encourage others not to fuel landowners and politicians into further 
restricting our access to these wonderful lands and trails.0 of 0 people found the following review helpful. Gripping 
from the first page.By ibfrenchyThis book starts off with a terrifying story that grips you and goes on with engaging 
accounts of the author's life. The book is well written and keeps you wanting to keep reading. I would read it again and 
give it as a gift to anyone who is into camping, motorcycling, and the outdoors. I hope this author writes more.

Riding dirt bikes solo in remote areas is not conducive to safety. The two most basic rules of safety are: don't go out 
alone, and always tell someone your itinerary. But most of the time, Rex Taylor rode alone. That greatly increased the 
danger, but simplified his logistics. And it was just not possible to tell anyone his plans, because he rarely had more 
than a general idea himself, of his route or destination. The risks were worth the thrill of riding a high-powered 
machine, across landscapes of unsurpassed natural beauty, in total isolation. He could rely on nothing but pluck, and a 
lot of luck. And his luck held, to an unlikely degree. A flat tire, a broken bike part, a broken body part, or running out 
of gas, could have meant disaster, or death. But he tried not to think about that too much.


